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wealth, if not in wealth of reason and imagina-
tion, it has increased in a still greater degree.

But the romance of Edinburgh was not at all
in my mind when I entered the Latin class-room
of its university. James Pillans, the Latin pro-
fessor, was a graceful writer, the friend of Jeffrey,
and an Edinburgh Keviewer who had not been
overlooked in the satire of Byron. Pillans made
Eoman classics an agreeable text for introducing
the uncultured youth of Scotland to the classics
of English literature, otherwise neglected by the
university, and through his humanising inspiration
I found new attractions in the literature of Eome.
His occasional lectures on the philosophy of gram-
mar encouraged a metaphysical interest that was
depressed in the experience of the preceding
year. The genial kindness of Pillans, then and
always, I recollect with gratitude, and it was
a true pleasure, nearly a quarter of a century
later, to be welcomed by him as one of his
colleagues in the academic Senate. Dunbar, the
Professor of Greek, was an industrious pedagogue,
who repelled me from Greek literature, so that
its inspiration was unfelt, until in later years
.^Eschylus and Plato touched a chord.

I entered the logic class in the following winter.n the end of October.     Its  popula-
